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Hurd. FT Phillis. 
JE nymphs of the plain, who once ſaw me 


-. 0 gay, 

You'aſk why in forrow 1 ſpend the whole do ; 
Tis love, TE: that my prace cid betray: 
Then crown Philhs with willow. 


The Bloom: WL — d, Has deſerted this 


Weben ſparkle, my tongue can ſearce 


Myrhewe $6065 flutters I fear it will TOP wi 
es crowniygur poor Phällis wih willow. 
ers fo true, that attend on my bier, 


Aud think that my tortune has prov d co ſe- 
vere; 


bald: At eb et the d- nor reſuſe the kind tear; 


Then ſtrew all the place round with willow, 


; E me A tomb, amd engrave on the ſide, 
os „Here 
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8 The Charms of Philks. 

* AT be does my nymph dil- 
clole? 

Leſs fair the filver lilly biene 


Such bluſhes glow not on the role, 
As on the cheeks of Phillis: © * 

The other day, upon the green, 

I aw a nymph of heav'nly mein; 

I cap to greet the Cyprian queen. 
But found it was my Phillis, 


By molly grot with 1vy hound, 15475 

Where fragrant woodbines curl around, 

And daiſies dapple o'er the Suck 
It and murmur Phillis: 3 

And when the lark with dewy wings, | 

To hail the morn exulting ſprings, 

I riſe, and tune the trembling ſtrings, 
To praiſe my deareſt Phillis. 


When firſt 1 ſaw the lovely maid, 

J gaz d,  inraptur'd aud dilmay'd ; 
My falt'ring tongue was quite afraid. 
To tell my pangs to Phillis. 


= Lo AAS * 


4 She = hay to endure. it but coul i not, and | 1% 


4 


en 5 
; Then Cupid A. his ſhary rpeſt dart ; 
At once l felt the 6 8 


That very hour I loſt my heart; 
And now it dwells with Phillis. 


Pleaſures i in Succeſſion. 


F Riendſhip and duty, 

love and beauty, 
Give us joy by turns ! 

With this to-day our hearts we try, 

For that to- morrow wiſh and ſigh ! 
And pew defire ſtill burns. 


Matri mony. 


OW giddy is youth, yet above all advice, & 


Lou couaſel, and counſel in vain ; 


I've try'd what is wedlock, and like it ſo well, 


That I'll never be marry'd again. 


The ſpouſe that I pitch'd on was cornely ara} 


young, 


And fweet as the flow'rs of the plain : 


She was 1 as they tell me; ee it might 


be, 
But Vl never be marry'd again. 


I ſaw the Poor creature laid deep in the grave; 


My tears. they came pouring like rain: 


But as ſun- ſhine, you know, will foul weather 


ſuccred, 
I quickly Tecover'd again. 
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| Like the caſtles of fairics, it ſeems to the "ghg3 


And fancy indulges the rein ; : 
But, alas! when you oy: it, tis all a >; dere 
cheat, 
And the ſame dull tale over again. 


Phillis's Complaint. 
E warblers, while Strephon I mourn, 
To cheer me your harmony bring; 


Unlefs, ſince my Shepherd is gone, 
You «eafe, like poor Phillis, to fing, 


| Each flower decline its ſweet bead, 


Nor odours round me will throw, 
While ev'ry ſoft lamb on the mead 


Seems kindly to pity my woe. 5 


Each rural amuſement I try 
In vain to reſtore my paſt eaſe; 
What charm'd when my Ns was by 
Has now loſt the power to pleaſe. ' 


#] 


Ye ſeaſons that brigaten'the grove 


Not long for your abſence we mourN 3 ; 
But Strephon ve er- me and roves, 
He roves,. and will never return. 


As gay as the fpring is my deer, 5 
And ſweet as all flowers combin'd | 

His ſmiles, like the fummer can cheen,' 
t "hy —_ like winter, unkind. 
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Hanne he is pet, I can prove, 
+ Dat tender to others can be 
To Celia and Cloe makes love, 
And only is eruel to me. 


The Medeft Stoain; 


W HEN 1 find my ſweet Molly alone, 
O how my poor heart beats for joy! - 

1 trembling by her 14 | 
And thus Ge bleft . employ. 


4 gently touch her ſoft hand, 
And beg ſhe'll periiit me a kiſs; 
Then let the dear N ymph dnderſtind, | 

I long for the conjugal bſiſs. 


F breath kind txprefioris.of love, 
And tenderly whiſper my mind; 
But {til unſucceſsful I prove, 
„ {Alas+ I'm too modeſt. I find. 


to the city or camp TU repair, : 

And learn to be holder and gay; 

d then ſhall I court with an air, 

And ſoon carry Molly away. 
VI HEN fete the tops of the kils does 
; .- * adorn, 
How ſweet is the ſound of the echoing horn; 
When the antling_ ſtag is rouz'd with the 
FB found, 

Erecting his ears nimbly facepso? er the ground; 
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; And thidks tis kas left us bekind on the gan, 
But ſtill we purſue, and nom come in 8 


the glorious game: 
O ſee how again he rears up his head, 


- 


And winged with. fear he redoubles his ſpeed,;;; 


But oh ! 't s in vain that he flies, 
That his eyes loſe the huntſman, his ears loſe the 
cries, 


For now his ſtrength fails him hs heavily flies, | 


And he pants till with well-ſcented Oy 
turrounded dies 


The Dream. 


OME e God of ſoft te "i 
d a my ſoul to reſt; paſo 

In thy E let me loſe 

the pangs that rack my breaſt: | 
Arife, y# dear deceits, ariſe, 2785 
aud dreſt in Dumon's Weng : 
My long expecting wifhing eres 

"Sith his reſo!mblance'charmt. / 
Thoſe melting ſounds ſtin let me hear, 

which did his flame impart; 
Which bleſt with love 


j 


and pierc'd my yielding heart. 
Why rove my thoughts on etage | 
Which only dreamy beſtow; 
For, oh | when &er the'rbra appears, ö 
I wake to endleſs woe. 


2 ̃¶ 4 Oe... bn. 
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1 l 3.7 | 
Te envious light, ax, my fad eyes, 
[ 4.drives ev'ry joy away: ; 

With night the lovely phantom flies, 


and leaves me loſt in day. 


Since waking thus I am diftreſs d, 


and pleaſure's fled with him ; , 
If fceping I can Kill be bleſt, 
let life be all a dream, 


22 Jonny s Opportunity, 
N Mar, when Flowers delightful ſpring, 
| And Hawthorn Trees begin to blow, +» 
And. pretty Birds do chirp and ſing, 
And Girls to gather Cowſlips go; 
Let the Lover then addreſs, 
And be's ſure ro have Succeſs. 
When Fiftcen Years the Nymph has ſees, 
Andpleafi ngT houghts her Boſom warm,” 
When gaily dreſt, in white or green, 
She ſtrives ſome ſprightly Swain to charm; 
let the Lover then addreſs, 
Aud bes ure to have Succeſs. 


When allj alone Clarify” J found, 
A reading. ſame Romance or Play, 
Or walks the Meads, or Gardens round, 
"To paſs a leiſurc Hour away; 
Let the laven then adgreſs, = 
* And he's Vert to. have Succeſs, 
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When to ſome pleaſant Summer Fir, 
To buy or Knots, or Gloves, or Lage, 

The blooming Virgios all repair, 


And Joy appears in ev'ry Face; 
Let the Lover then adareſs, 
And he's ſure to have Succeſs. 


When Muſic's ſoft perſuaſive Strains, 


The melting Maiden's Ear delight, 
When warming Draughts have. All'd her 

4 Veins, 1. 

And Mirth and Dancing crown de 

Night; 


wo 


And be's ſure to bave 8 ucceſt. 


The Trium ph of 2h Sexes. 


AS ſoon hope for Peace twixt che Hawk 
and the Dove, _ 


As to find it with Woman and Man; 
Or prompted by Hate, or incited by Love, 


They both will deceive when they can 
The Shepherd, forgetful of Oaths and 97 
Vows, * 
Will run to a Face that's more new 
And often the Women, or Maiden or 
Spouſe, 
The very ſame Method purſue, 


Let the = thee . 3 50 


od 
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* menge to obtain the dear Nymph he 


* admires, 
By F alſhood expreſſes his Dame: 
To gain the lov'd Boy who ber Boſom 
inſpires, 
Does nor Che exactly the fame ? 
How juſt's the Divifon? Man's born to 
perſuade; 
We lib en; and think him fincere : 
But then, has not Nature been kind to 
the Maid? 
She gave her the Smile and whe Tear. 


Intrepid as Heroes, "Men ſnatch at their 
Joy, 
And force us by Storm to comply; 
We, helpleſs poor Creatures, by F ar 
"made coy, © 7; 
Conſent when we feebly deny. 


| Like Armies drawn out into Martial Ar- 


ray, 
The Ats call forth all their Pow rs. ; 


And if for the Men goes the Battle To- 
Cay, 


To- moro the Triumph i is ours. 
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The Paithful Shepher defs. 
H, let me unrefery'd, declare 
The dictates of my breaſt ; 
My Thyrſis reigns unrwal'd there, 
An ever welcome gueſt. 


No more our ſpritely nymphs I meet, 


But ſeek the lonely grove ; - 

There, ſighing to myſelf, repeat 
Some tender tale of love. 

When abſent from my longing fight. 

He is my conſtant theme, 

His ſhadowy form appears by night, 
And thapes the morning area n. 

Ye ſpotleſs virgins of the plain, ares 
Decm not my words too fret, © 

For ere my paſſion you arraign, - 
You muſt have lov'd like me. 


be Triumphant Fair. 


I 1 'Y pride is to hold all mankind in my 


chain; 


The conqueſtT prize; tho tlie Aaves I ddtdan: 


Plt teaze them and vex them 
Pl! plague and perplex them: 2. 
Sinee men try all arts our weak ſex to betray; 


Lil ſhow them a woman's as cunning as they. 


Young Damon ador'd me, and Lycon the 
_ vain, P 
By turns I encourag'd each amorous ſwain; 


\ 


OS 


They knelt wd they trembled, 
'I als and dif.mbled. 
Since men try, Sc. 


Then hear me, ye nymphs, and my counſel 
| believe, 

Their canting and whining, 

Their ſighing and pining, 
Are all meant as baits our weak ſex to betray 3 
Then prove there are women as cunning AS 


they. 
The Bleſſiugs of Peace. 


HE drum is unbrac'd, and the wrunipet | 


po more e 
Shall rouſe the fierce ſoldier to fight z _ 
Our meads ſhall no longer be floated with gore, 


Nor terror diſturb the calm night. \ 
Once more o er the fields golden harveſts ſhall 
mine, 


Fhe olive her flowrets increaſe; 


Again purple eluſters ſhall blu an the vine 4 


"Theſe; theſe are the bleMtg of peace. 1 


The ſhepherd ſecurely now roams thro” the 
glade, 14801 2:0 
Or merrily pipes on the vale; ; 


The youth in ſoft numbers attempts the coy 


maid: 


"The » Virgins dance blithe in the dale. £ ; 
: IV | N The 
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The flow rs, with colours, e 0. the 
| ground, 
Unpreſs'd by an enemy's feet; 
The bleating of ſheep from the billocksreſound, 
And the birds their trim ſonnets repeat. 


The Faſbionable Lover. 
* dear Amaryllis young Strephon had 


long 
Declar'd his 2 d paſſion, and dy d for in ſong; 
He went one may- morning to meet in the 
grove, 
By her own dear appointment this en of 
love; 
Mean while i in his mind all her charms he ran 
der 
And ade on each; can à lover do more? 


He waited, and waited, then changing his. 
rain, | 


"Twas fury, and rage, and deſpair, and diſ- 


dain : 
The ſun was commanded to hide his dull 1855 
And the whole courſe of nature was Aer d 
downright. 
*T'was his hapleſs fortune to > die and adore, 
But never to change; can à lover do more? 


Cleora, it hap' d, was by accident there; 

No roſe-· bud ſo tempting, no lilly ſaffair; 

He prefs'd her white hand, next her lips,. 
eſſay d, 

Nor would ſhe deny him, ſo civil the naid! 


% 


Her kindly e his peace did reſtore; z 
And dear Amaryili was thought of wo 10 more. 


The bappy Lover. 


OW happy's the lover whoſe cares are no 
more; 


Who bids an adieu to all . : 


My Briefs are all huſht, and my rorments are 


o'er 


For I ſhall: be happy. to marrow, 
Each flow ret of ſpring that cnamels the ground, 


From you ev'ry charm ſeems to.borrow z  . 
Then Who will fo bleſt or ſo happy be found, 
As I with my Daphne to-morrow. 


I never am happy but when in your ſight, 


Your {miles are the cure of all ſorrow : 
Remember, dear Daphne, your promiſe to- 

night; 

And I ſhall be happy to-morrow, 


The Pleaſures of: Morning. 


OULD you taſte the morning air, 
„ To yon verdant fields repair, 
Where cowſlips ſweet, and violets hig, 
With grateful ſcents ſhall welcome you. 


Hear, hear the ſoſt and cooling breeze, 
Fannirg, thrilliing thro" the trees, 
Whilſt the dew beſprinkling round, 


Cools the thirſty parching ground. 


— — 


* * 
Hear the lark now ſoaring bi gh, 

With her eccho fills the ſry 

The charming nightingale, and thruſh, 

Are warbling notes on ev'ry buſh, 

Haſte fait nymph, then haſte away. 

Taſte theſe joys without delay. 

. Prove, and proving you will tell. 

The morning joys do all excel. 


Sung by Miſs Stevenſon, 


O make the man kind and keep true 0 
, the bed, 
Whom your choice or your deftiny brings 
you to wed, - 


\ 


Take a hint from a friend, whom experience has 


taugh 55 


And experience you know never fails when 'tis 


bought. 
Ard expcrienee, Sc. 


The arts which you pradtis'd at firſt to enſnare. of 


(For in love, lictle arts, as in battle, are fair ;) 

Whether neatneſs or prudence, or wit were the 
Fat, 

Let the huok ſtill be cover d, and ſtill play the 
cheat. 

Shon'd he fancy another, upbraid not his flame, 

To reproach him is never the way to reclaim; 

"Tis more to recover, than conquer an heart, 

For this is 2'l Nature, but that is all art. 

Good ſenſe is to them, what a face is to you. 


mmm 
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Doubt the ſtrentzth of 
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ee than, ud Mei wey but hk Edt 


due 


your judgment, compa- 
red with his own, | | 


And he'll give you perfeclions, at preſeat un- 


known. 


Tho' you learn that your rival, his bounty par- 


takes, 
And your merited favour, ungrateful forſakes; 
Still, ſtill debonair, kind, engaging and free, 


Be deaf, tho" you hear, and be blind while you 


ſee, 


Sung by Miſs Falkner. 


- XJ OULD'ST thou all the joys receive, 


That enraptur'd lovers give 
Take a heart from falſhood free, 
Take a heart that doars on thee, 


Nice ſuſpicions, jealous train, 


Still creates the virgin's pain. 
Thien each timid care remove, 
You can ſmile and I can love. 


' Bleſt with thee, profuſcly gay, 


Time ſhall wing his ſmiling way, 
Ever. blooming joys encreaſe, 
Tra" quil liberty and peace. 

Ok ! kt kindneſs role thy breaſt, 


 * Smiſe my panting heart to ret, 


weetly ſmile.and thou ſhalt know, 
We can make an heav'n below. 


\ 


WS Ls 
one Ladys Lal. 


CEE bow thy captive lark, 
S While clouds obſcure the ty; 1 
Sits penſive in a cage, 135 
And pines for liberty. 


But if the ſun breaks e 
He ſtrait renews his note, 
Forgets he e er was 25 
And ſwells his warbling throat, 


So when thy awful brow, _ 
Frowns with diſdain br hate 

I groan heneath thy yoke, 
Aud urſe my ill-ſtarr'd fate, 


But when thy heav'nly face 
With pleaſing ſmiles looks gay, 
I bleſs my conqueror, 
And glory to obey. — \ 
Then fince lm doom'd thy Rave, 
Compaſſionate my pains z 
i beg not to be free, 
"Bar give me eaſy chains, 
Then ſince Im Sem d. c. 


The One Thing needful. 


CK of the town at once Fflew, © 
S To contemplation' s rural ſeat; 
Adieu, ſays I, vain World adieu, 
Fools only ſtudy to be great. 

Fools wa 8 Se.. 
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1 
The Book, the lamp, the hermit᷑ cell, 
The ruſiet gown * moſſy floor; 


All theſe I had, was mighty well, 9 ö 


But yet I wanted ſomething more. 
But yet 1 wanted, &s,. 


Back to the buſy world again, 
* Thurry'd ſoon in hopes to find 
Zas'd from imaginary pain, 
Quiet of heart and peace of wid. 
Quiet of heart, Cc. 


Gay Scenes and grandeur ev'ry hour 
My eyes with admiration fill; | 
The world ſeem'd-all within my 1 15 
And yet I wanted ſomething ſtill. 
Fake yet I wanted, Se- E 


Cities and groves at once were try 
Twas all ye fair af idle tale; 
Celia at length became à bride 
. A bride to Damon of the vale, M1 

A bride to, &r.- , 
Earth ſmil'd at once, * goo was eu, 
Damon was kind, 1 I can't tell low: 
In ev'ty place new joy appear d, | 
And Cotin'wanted nothing now, 
And Vn * S. 
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It ruſhes fearleſs 10 the priae t 


[19] 


Avoinft Yealuſy, 
OOD Damon if you will you may, w 
Ser ſpies and guards to Watch * va 
Or mark my looks With jealous eye: 9 
When any well dreſfs'd ſwain is nigh, * 
Yer woman's wit a way will find, U 


In ſpite of caution to be kind. 


For it myſelf I do not keep, FEY ns (J 


Inftead of watching you may neg. * 
*Tis ſaid of old by authors ſag es. 


Reftraint does more the will enrage. 
The game confin'd ſtill fiercer bhiuns 
And paſſion check d ta madneſs: m 


Tis Ra then to ſet me-free | ” 


Than ſhut me under lock and key. 


For if myſolf,, &c. 
When love does once the breaſt inſpize, 
Like motht that play about the fire, 


Through careful guards, and warchful f. ** 


Unleſs the will itſelf reſtrain, © _ 
Y&ur bars, and walls, and ſteal * 
For if myſeft, & c. 
Would you ſecure the fair at home 
Go bid her wander, bid her roam, ; 
*Fir'd out with fops and fools all dag 
No more ſhe Il aſ abroad to ſtray: L 
"Tis freedom's ſelf muſt malse her tr 
And fix her choice on none but you, 
Fer if our/etves, &. 


20 1 | 
4 Dawn of Hope. 
Daun of hope my ſoul revives, 105 
And baniſhes deſpair. Dee 97 | 
If yet my deareſt Damon lives, | 


Make him ye Gods your care. 1 5 5 
Diſpel theſe gloomy ſhades of niglhlt, 
My tender grief removez 07.4 0 0 
O ſend ſome chearing ray of light, | 
And guide ine to my love. | 
Thus in a ſecret, friendly ſhade 11 | 
The penſive>Czhaymourn'd qi | 


+ 2 — ren Ws ——_ —— =O 
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5 While courteous echo lent her aid, 
| Ang ſigh for ſigh return c. 
When ſudden Damon's well known face, 4 
each riſing fear difarm'd . 1 
He eager 1} prings to her embrace, , 
She ſinks into his arm. 
de meim. 
eth Cælia heav'nly mad 
Kind, gentle, fair and free, 0 
In all thy ſex's charms array'd, 
How few are form?d-like the. 
Thy image always fills my mind *»- 
| The theme of ev'ry ſonn gx 
I m fix'd to thee alone I find. 
hut aff not for — VE : 
| The fair in gen'ral Ive admir'd. 
Have long been falſe and true 
And when the laſt my fancy tir d, 
It wander d round to ũ9 
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Then while I can Pl be ſincere, « 
As turtles to their mates | 

This moment's yours and mine my dear; L 
The Sa has know. 18 A, 0 7 


1 . „ V . 4 
0e. Choice. © | 22 


6 bg” beau with his delicate womarniſh 5 
Whaſe merit all lays in a feather and lac; 
The proud, the immoral, the coward, thevain,. 1 
May ſue for my love, but will meet my diſdain. 
The dunce I deteſt, and whoſe wit is ſevere,., 
I ficken whenever a ſycophant's' near. N 
The brute that's ill manner d diforders one 
much, ien 
And As was an old maid e er Ta couple with 
uc V. 
Bur he in whom ſenſe und politeneFaareenjointd, 
Whoſe ſtudy has been to embelliſh his mind 3 
' Whoſe pleaſuresnc'er injure his health nor his 
urſe, | 
ls fit 2 be taken for better for worſG 
Whoſe wit has no gall, and whoſe tongue n 


© deceit. 
"Win nature is noble, his conduct . 


Ne'er knew any fear but to hurt or offend : 
If he queſtions my heart, he will find it bis 
friend. 


1 0 
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| In vain the trees extend their ſhade, 


- Qs blooming Flora paints the ſpring, 
- While abſent from her dear charms, 


| 121 r 
The Lowery : * 


s Complaint, bes 
HILF Senfive on the Ion n, 
Far from the fight of her I 


To the clear ſtream I tell my pain, 
And ſigh my paſſion to the grove. 


; Eccho. [weet goddeſs of the wood; 


from all thy cells reſuund my care; 


And Thomas along thy filver flood, od T 


convey my mytmurs to the far. 


Tell her, ah] tell the charming maid, | 
In vain the feather'd 243. ling; 


Not ail theſe beauties can invites. 
But did ſhe bleſs: her Damon's arms, 
ev nebarren deſerts wou'd delight, 


8 The Tal ue. ar the wart Max to uin ber., 


A. jenny of Jockey was tuning her lay, 
\ Fw Donald came by, and unto her 
77 


8 Come, come, my deay g girl, to the wogds lets 


away, 
Anda winning young lad is your” Jockey. 


Law him, quoth Donald, proſtrate at her feet, 


Aud many kind words he to her did repeat; 


She, 


. © \ 


7 

4 * 
4 [I 
* 


| 


£443 1 
the, BPning, admired the voice which ſa ſwegt 
Oft reminded, how ſhady and ſafe the retreat. 


And 2 winning young lad, &r. .*. 

Then round het flim Hae he like by 4 
twine, 

And vows did repeat, bands in wedlock 0 


join; 


She believed all be ſaid, uuchts lex did welle 4 
But I ſcaree could contain, as 1 * 


mine. 


And a winning young. Jad, O. 


Says Jenny to Donald, how this could youſee, 

And not like a lover your Coloe fer free? 

It had nobler been in yon, than coming ; * 

But of Jockey, I faney, afraid you mult * 
For a vahant young lad is my Jockry. 


Ceaſe, ceale, , my dear Jenny, mus —_— 
braid, 
I ner. of your Jockey, I vow, was afraid, | 
Nor ever had reaſon ; 105 all that Pve ſaid 
Was art for to gain you, my dear pretty wad; 
From the arms of your ſo happy Jockey 


Away then, falſe Donald, che damſel replyed, 
Your arts are too meun e er to malae me your 
bride: 


It in love you d ſucceed by tir truth faſt abide, 
And Jockey and me you may take for your 


guide, | 
For a conſtant young lad | is my Jockey. 
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mee. in Roptures, or lit lk 


HILST' 10 Fer bow r, with my 


Yd, "*bleſt, * 


Wo, yd Amyntor les; 11 1 4 
Wunle 6r finking on Zelinda's wal, 
He fopdly kiss d — A 
bY wakeful-nithtingale, who long? 
Had mourn d chte the ſhade, 


Sweet! renew*d hey plaintive fong, 
er Au warbled chro“ the lade. * 


Vlelodieus a cry'd the ct, 10 
To ſhades leſs happy go; _— 
Or if with us thou wilt remain, 
„Forbear thy tuneful Wo. 35 
 Whilde in Zelinda's arms I le, N 
84 ſong 1 am not free; Wo. hop 
On her 5 oP boſom While I f ** 
I diſcor A 
linda gives me perfect joys; ee _ 
e EO thy 1 ab, 3 : 
Be filent ; mufick now is noiſe, 
„ Vary ben, 17 
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